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He could hardly put one foot before the other, and when he
did he put it wrong. I stood on the pavement of the main
street in Ayr while Alec drove. Up and down, up and down,
tirelessly.
" D'ye see that, mon ? " he cried as he went past, waving
his whip. And the less there was to see the more fervently
he urged me to look, working himself up to a pitch of ex-
citement so great that beads of sweat stood upon his brow.
When the performance had lasted half an hour, and had
begun to interfere with the trams, I said:
" I'm sorry, Alec, but the pony's useless."
He got down, and put oft his fervour as Coquelin would
put off a part.
" Ye're recht, mon/' he said calmly; " he's no worth a
damn! "
And over breakfast he asked me whether I thought the
little b-----would fetch forty guineas at Crewe. I was at
the sale, and it went for thirty-four.
One more picture, and I have done. It was at Richmond
Show, and the open harness class under fifteen hands was
being judged. It was a very hot day, and all the animals
were a bit fidgety; earlier on a clumsy brute had got
loose, cleared the rails, and dashed among the crowd.
Gemmell was driving a hot-tempered little mare, black in
her heart as well as in her coat. Her crupper came off, and
away she went. Gemmell stuck to her as bravely as man
might, till at last she slewed round and upset the cart. For
a moment the old boy lay still, and we thought he was
killed. Slowly he raised his head but, perceiving a St John
Ambulance man running up with a flask, immediately
lowered it. Then, raising himself precariously to a sitting
position, he drained the flask, groaned, lay down again,
and sent the man back for more. He was perfectly unhurt!
May my old friend's shadow be above ground for many
years to come! I am confident that it will never grow
less.
But, alas, the shadow did grow less, dreadfully ! One day
ts owner disappeared from our midst and entered that
aursing-home which he was never to leave. His mind clouded,
lis body went to nothing, and death did not come for ten
rears. He was seventy-nine.
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